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| Far awny from the hillside, the luke, and the ham-

' | Ho has loft the green valley for paths where the
bison '

. | with Em sweet cakes and fruits, which
-| they

.| and, child as she wnas, little Jennie's

|you know, says I am the best sailor
| to judge when te go on a ernise as she

| wade anywhere about the cove.”
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BY BRAINARD.

e, -

The rock, aud the brook, and young meadow so
h‘vfsammm b7 the bide of the
streamlet,

From his hut, and the grave of bis fricnd far away.
He has goot where the footsteps of man pever
ventured,

Where the glooms of the wild tangled forowts are
centered,
Where no beam of the san or the wutmhu

entered, e
No bloodbound has roused up the deer with his
bay, =

Roams through the prairies, or leaps o'er the flood,
Where the snaks in the swamp sucks the deadliest
And the cat of the mountaine kecps watch for its
Byt the leaf shall be greemer, the sky sball be

m‘
The eye shall be clearer, the rifle be surer,
And stronger the srm of the feorless endurer,
Who trusis: naught but Hearen, in his way
through the wood. -
Light be the-hicart of the poor lonely wanderer;
Firm be his step through each wearisome mile ;
Far from the cruel man, far from the plunderer,
Far from the track of the mean and the vile,
And when death with the last of its terrors nssails
him,
And all but the last throb of memory fails him,
He'll think of the friend far away that bewails him,
And light up the cold touch of death with a
strile,
And there shall the dew shed its sweeiness and

T DOwAGIAG

when as they were passing the inlet
which A out seaward, Annie’s
eyes rested on the bﬁ%t, blue waters
of the Atlantic, far out beyond the dis-
colored water along the wcoast, and
clapping her hands witk a sudden ec-
stacy of infantile joy, exclaimed:

% Oh, Willie ! ‘let us go out ther
and sail on the beantiful, blue ocean
Won't it be d? So much pretti-
er than this dirty little cove, with the
bare sand banks about us.”

Willie sprang to “his feet, and gaz-
ing to the offing, his bright eyes lit up
with enthnsiasm from his sister's words
and he replied:

“We'll go out there and have a glo-
rious sail—just like the great ships
and steamboats' that we see go by.”

“ % Don't go, Willie, mother will be
angry with us.”

“Mother will be no such thing, Jen-
nie.  She will be proud of us to think
that we have been out on ‘the ocean
all nlone, T can-easily come back with
the flood tide which will soon sét in.”

And without further argument, the
reckless boy put his helm up, eased off
thesheet, and away out through the
inlet, towards the line of blue water
outside, went the launch, hurried along i
before the strony brecze which added |
strength to the last goarter ebb, and I
bore her away 4t a speed that sunk the |
yellow ridge to a mere line along the
margin of the wide ocean, and the
white cottages on the shore, and the
Venitian blinds into toy honses dotted
with green speeks, The colored water
—which appeared from the cove only

lustre,

shall cluster,
And o'er him the loaves of the ivy be shed;

———a . ————————

Story.

come on board my ship and we'll have
a jolly eail this afternoon.

Ship across the Ocean,
get in—Annie, you shall be my mate,
and little Jenuie shall be our cook and |
steward.,

The speaker was a handsome, fair
haired, rosy-cheeked boy, with bright, |
langhing blue eyes, abont ten )'c:u's!
old, who daring his address, was busily |
engaged in rigging the mast and sail |
to a ship launch which was mnade fast
to the beach in one of those secluded,
picturesque little coves or inlets with |
which the sonth shore of Long  Island,

away, is so plentifully indented.
1e boy's companions were two little
girls of six and eight years, heautiful
as angels, and so exactly like their
brother in every feature, that they
seemed as perfect copies—all but the
sunny ringlets—of his exquisite face,
Annie, the elder girl, bounded light-
ly into the boat at her brother's first
invitation, and began assisting bLim
about the sail. But little Jennie, who
was tugging along a great basket filled

ad bronght from a little cottage
not far off, fora little pic-nic dinner,
hesitated in silence, lil'l) her brother
urged her azain to get iuto the boat,
when ghe began to argue with lLim
thus:

¢ Oh, Willie dont let ns get into the
boatto day! there is so much wind,
and we might be—

“You area little coward, Jennie, to
be afraid,” interrupted the young cap-
tain immediately.  * It is the pleasant-
est day we have had for a month, and
it is 50 late in the Fall, that if we don't
o to-day I am sure we will not get
another chance this year. Come, don’t
be frightened—jump in.”

“0,1 am not at all afraid brother;"

cheek glowed for a few moments with
a deeper tinge of vermillion at the im-
plied question of courage by her broth-
er.

“I'm not the least afraid, Willie, but
you know mother has often told us we
must notgo in the boat when it blows
hard, and all Lam afraid of is disobey-
ing her.”

“Then you may come in the boat
without fear, sister, for mother told me
that we might sail this afternoon not
more than an hour before we left the
house.” .

*Yes, I know that, Willic, but that
was two hours when it was calm.
It is blowing a great deal harder now,
and T'm sure mother would not like to
have us go away from the shore in the
boat when there is such a hich wind.”

“ Oh, nonsense, Jenny, I have been
all aronnd the cove when it blew a
great deal harder than this. Mother,
along the coast, and just as well able

is. Come, sister, we can’t be drowned
for the water is so shallow at ebb tide,
and with this west wind, we could

There for his pail shall the oak leaves be apread; | the deep azure of the deean beyond,
The sweet brier shall bloom, snd the wild grape |eXpanded into a broad belt of several
imiles in breadth. But with the fine
| breeze, and strong ontset of the tide, |8 matérnal pride as she saw them sail-
Thesre sball they mix with the fern snd theheather ; | the boat sped on; while the novelty of|ing on the quiet waters of the bay;
There siall the young engle shed its first feather; | their position, and the natural excite- | and then some visitors called and she
The wolf andhis wild cubs shall lie there together, | ment induced by it, caused the time i forgot her children until just as the

And moan o'er the spot where the huster is lsid. | 434 spcerj to ﬁy by unheeded by the istorm came down, when a neighbor

“ Come Annie, come Jennie—sinters!thc shore and saw hills, fields and or-

I'll be o

Sea Captain like my father, and show | was asense oflanvl{, utter helplessness,
r

youn how he sails that great Packet| x
Come, girls, | there was a world of pathos in little

between Faulkner Island and Rock- | love the sea too much.”
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a narrow strip dividing the white from

young voyagers, and a sudden dread |

The Youihful Voyagers. A Thrilling|oqine over them as having gained the |

blue water, they looked back towards |

chards blending and growingindistinet,

and fading in the distance. There

| shadowing their i

ight vision; and
Jennie’s sweet, low voice as she laid
her hand on her brother's arm, and
looking np in his eyes whispered:

“0, Willie, let us go home. Mother
would feel very bad if she knew we
were out here.”

“COUNTY, M

dripping with water, and steady to his
urpose, steered his bark on the way,
gefon the fierce howling blast,

Once, only once, he faltered, and
that was when the lannch quivered a
moment on the crest of a mighty sarge
and the unwieldly boat went reelin
and plunging, standing alrost-on en
down into the hissing vortex of the
liquid ravine. Then a single quick cry
of horror escaped the boy's 1ips; but
the next moment Jenny crept up to his
side and laid her hand upon his shonl-
der and spoke in a low, soothing tone,
which almost instantly called back bis
coufidence, and elicited from his lips a
ery of admiration for his sister’s hero-
ism.

“ Don’t be frightened, Willie,” said
the littie angel. “ Mother says that
God watches over the people that live
on the seas. And don’t you remember,
brother, how often onr dear mother
has told us that Jexus loves little ohil-

dren? If God watches us and Jesus
loves us we shall be'safe.  So don't be
afraid.”

Night—dark, wild and gloomy night
came on the world of waters; and still
the terrible tornado raged in all its fury
of wild lightning, rain and thuoder;
and there, in their frail, open boat, we
will leave the hapless young voyagers
speeding on and away, right out into
the very heart of the Atlantic Qcean.
We bid them adien and glanee back to
their home—to thew fond mother ren-
dered desolate in heart, by the dread
ealamity that had fallen upon her in the
loss of her ehildren.

At the moment when the children
first cmbarked, Mrs. Walton had
glanced out towards the cove, and, for
a few moments watched them with

rushed in with the heart-rending intel-

ligence that the laanch had been seen|
only & few minutes previously several|

miles ont at sea.

The first terrible shock slmost killed
her, but soon rallying her woman’s
energy and mother’s love, she rushed
from the house, regardless ol the furi-
ous and anpitying storm, nroused her
neighbors, and besought them with all
the cloguence ealled up by the anguish
of her riven heart, to preserve her lost
darlings from a watery grave.

There was no vessel at Rockway or
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ed and another flash of lightning re-
vealed & boat driving down be-
fore the gale,and almost under the ship's
&unnar.._ Ere one could connt five, a

rill quivering cry came up from the
boat as it shot past the ship not three
fathoms clear of the radder, -~

“ Mertiful heaven! There are three
children. in that boat!” yelled Mr.
Kinsley, who with the eaptain, was
geering over the taffrail as the boat

" Hard

# up with your helm my man,”
said the captain in & voice as calm a5 a
man’s voice could % and then eall-
ing to the chief and third mates, who

of the faet that a small open beat,
with three children in it, had just gone
past, and then gave his orders,

“Mr. Casey, please get on the flying
jib boom, and keep a look out for the

at, and mind Mr. Casey, if we come
up with it you can lay the ship so a
to bring the boat close aboard on the
larboard side—larboard, remember Mr.
Casey. Don't for your life make n
mistake. ‘Go forward now sir, and il
we save these children, five hundred
dollars shall be your reward.”

Then turaing to the chicf mate, he
continued :

“Mr. Windsor, you will brace the
yards all square, which without making
any more sail, will send the ship
through the water somewhat faster
than our present unbearable slow rate
of speed. llaving done this, rig
single whips to each of yourlower yards
—on the larboard side. Place the
blocks far enongl out from the falls to
drop ahout a fathom elear of the ship,
and reeve on good snug gear; bring
both ends on deck and the other lead
along for a foil, station three good fel-
lows at each. In the meantime, T will
get the ship steady Dbefore the wind,
andl Frank, my man, yon keep her so,
Don't let her yaw an inch. Steer her
as if yonr very soul depended on ir,
and within half an hour after the ship
reaches New York City you shall bave
a hundred dollars.

“And now, Mr, Kinsley, you will
please call upon the second mate, and all
thegentlemen passengers. T want them
to stand by the whips in order to as.
sist the sailors if necessary. We must
save those children, and do it too
without coming in eontact with the
boat, as that would be instant destrue-
tion to it and them in sach a high sea.

[ “All ready, the whips, sir!” came

| Faulkner's Island, and to venture ont|from the mate, and at that moment,

Willie bent down and kissed Lis sis- | to sea in such a storm with such small | the third mate’s voice, rang out from

ter's pale cheek, ashe replied:

Don’t blame me ; I couldn’t help it

% No, we won't blame you, Willie;
only let us hurry back, a black elond
is coming up in the distant west, and I
am afraid if we do not—."

The child’s speech was arrested by
a groan of anguish from her brother,
whose eyes for the first time had been

zon by his sister’s remark, and at the!
very instant that the vision first rested |
upon the black pail, a chain of brilliant |
zigzag lighting rose quivering along its |
upper edge, and a few moments later
there came to their ears a low mauttered
roar of far off thunder.

The young captain had hauled bis
little vessel by the wind, butthe clumsy
thing lay broadside under the ill-fitted
sail.  Besides, the wind which she had
scarcely felt while running on before it
had now increased so mnch that she
keeled over till there was great danger
of capsizing, to prevent which, Wiilie,
with the assistance of his two sisters,
set out reefing the sail.

This was soon accomplished, and
again the boat was steered as close as
she would go; which, at the best, was
little better than eight points, so, that
with her great leeway, Willie soon
found that, in spite of his utmost skill,
his craft was drifting out to sea,

Nearer and nearer rolled on the em-
battled legions of dense black storm-
clonds; more vivid gleamed the rad
lightnings flash ; wilder the shrieking
gale swept by, howling and screaming
dread notes of terror to the young
voyagers. The water, which to the
land was quite smooth, began to heave
up the foam-crested waves here and
there all around them, curling over
and breaking all feather white in long
lines of hissing spray. Great round
drops of rain came pattering down in
the water and pelting on the thwarts
and gnnwales of the boat with a sharp,
clicking noise, that smote startingly
dismal on the ears of the three little
ocean wanderers, for who would be out
in such a storm as this?

Young as he was, Willie retained in
his mind much of what lie had heard
his futherthnlate at various timhe: in
regard to the management of & ship at
sea, in & gale ; and.gll‘;e knowledge he
had thus gained in theory, now stood
in good stead. He bad heard of kee
in%n ship before the wind in a squﬁ:
and of scudding in a gale—the dull
sailing clumsy boat was his ship. The
theory which he had learned he
ceeded to put in practice; and when
gy e g i

: was goin
i!adhz‘:: the wind—otherwise 2
fail would have been snapped in an
hm?hnt. As it was, she was clashing

minates went by, and

T

0l 48 the Heim bero:
, hig cap blown away, bis clothes

Pilots, and within an hoor after the
news had reached the city, two of the
staunchest Pilot boats, manned hy
extra picked ecrens of gallant souls
were under weigh and speeding on their
swilt winged course in search of the
ocean lost ehildren.

Mrs, Walton herself hastened to the

vessels had been gone an hour when
she arrived, and so she repaired to the
house of Mr. Alvin, the owner of the
ship her husband commanded, to await

|the return of those who had so nobly

gone forth in that mad storm in search
of her three darlings.

Leaving her there in a state of fe-
vered anxiety, hoping in the very teeth
of dispair, we too will go forth into the
wild yelling gale, to look upon a most
sublime and yet awful ocean pictare,

It was an hour past midnight, dark
as the despest gloomiest eells in the
inquisitorial dungeon, save when the
red winged lightning’s vivid flash, Tit
up the Cimmeérian, blackness with a
glare rivaling in brightness that of the
noon day sun,

Some ninety miles to the eastward
of Sandy Hook, lay hove to, a noble
ship inward bound, in one of the most
terrific gales that ever swept along the
northern coast of America. The gale
had set in just an hour before sundown
and ever since dark, the ship had boen
hove to under the shortest possible
canvass, heading up south west, with
the gale comming in viclent squalls out
of the north-west. \

“ Do yon think there is any danger
to our ship, captain ¥ inquired one ef
the three passengers who steod near
the commander of the ship; partly
sheltered from the storm by the pro-
jecting roof of the round house.

“Not the least, Mr. Kinsley. Yon
are as safe as you would be at your
own house in New York. She is a
bran new ship, and I had no opportu-
nity of trying her hove-to before ; but
I am perfectly satisfied with her be-
havior. In fact, I never saw any craft
conduct herself quite as well in a hurri-
cane like this.

% Tis a terrible night, however, and
God help those who may chance to be.
out in a smaller craft than ows! For
the last hour I have been thinking of
my wife and children. My wife will
not sleep a wink to-night. She ean
never sleep in a storm like this when
I am not at home. I was cast away
ouce on the Long Island Shore, and
not half mile from home, in just smch
n gale, only it was from south-
west. 1 would give a hundred dol-

the (lars to be at home, ouly for my wife’s

sake. But we must—my God, what
is that ¥ : g
A&:onﬂnﬁm flash of lightnir u;‘:ﬁ
surrounding gpace, and, as
2&11@0&1& , & faint but
and distinet—* ahoy ™

lerafts as were along the shore, were/the jib boom end; * boat right ahead;
“ We will go back home, Jenny; I|worse than madness, and immediate | steady ss yon go.”

was naughty to come off so far from |dispatches were sent to New York, not | i I

land. But don’tarysister; I amsorry. lonly to the owners of the ship com-|the _bowlines wit

"1 |manded by Captain Walton, but to the | to pick up the children?” anxiously en-

“ Now then, my lads, who'll go nto
me, and stand by

| quired the captain.

|1 we, T f,“ came from a dozen
|ready sailorsin a moment.

| “Thank you, my lads; but T only
{want five. I will go in one myself”

| The selections were soon made, and
| there they stood in the fore mizzen
chains—the commander and five noble

directed towards a bank of dark murky | city to urge, with her presence and in- | fellows—with the bowlines under their
clouds heaving up in the western hori- | fluene, more prompt action; but the | arms, ready to risk their lives to save

the children.

“Steady! Stand by now! Here
they come! Look out!” screamed the
ofticer from the jib boom; and a mo-
ment later the dim outlines of a boat
|loomed up from the lee cat head. An-
other moment of breathless suspense,
and the boat wasabreast the forechains,

“Stand by the forward whips! Look
out there in the main chams Veer
away men! Now, Iarry, now!” and
down went the captain and his com-
panions into the boat.

A breath later, and a shout came
ringing up, “Look out for the main
and mizzen chains! Sway away, on
deck ! and up by the run came the two
men, each grasping a ehild in his arms.

“ Ay, ay, sir, all right!" answered a
brave fellow serambling in on deck,
with Jittle. Jenny grasped tightly by
her clothes. -

“ Father!" exclaimed the little pirl,
clasping the cn&min bytheneck. “Fa-
ther! TFather!” echoed back two treb-
le voices,

“Almighty God, I thank thee!—
saved—saved,” and Captain Lester
Walton sank fainting on the deck. He
knew the children were his own from
the moment they passed the ship’s
stern, and his indominitable self-control
had borne him up until they were res-
euned; when the reaction came and he
sank down insensible.

One hour before sunset the following
day the ship wasat her berth in New
York, and the meeting between the
distracted mother and her children
there, in ber husband’s ship, is too sa-
ered a Riamre to be profaned by a mere
pen and ink copy.

—_— e —

A Cunn's DescripTioN 6F THE
Coxer.—A little boy of this city was
walking with his mother the other ev-
ening, while the comet was blazing
forth in all its splendor, when the mo-
ther said, * Willie, why don’t you fook
at the comet?” “Where your
comet?” he asked. “Is that it—that
big star squirting water?”

Goop Apviee—Never abuse ﬁao
who was once your borom friend, how-
ever bitter now. Never hire servants

were both on deck, he'informed them |

Correspondence of the New York Times.
A New Robinson Crusoe.

Sax Fraxasco, Oet. 5, 1858,

Among the passengers who leave for
New ;:fk in the mge_ for Panama
to-day, is Capt. J. M. Knowles, of the
«clipper ship Wild Wave, which has
been missing for ‘'several months, and
long since given up as lost, with all on
board. Asthe Captain’s story is a very
interesting one, 1 have obtained

culars from him _for your readers.

ne ship left New York in September

last, for San Francisco, where she ar-

rived on the 14th Jgauty’- leaving

again in ballast on the 8th February
lastfor Valphraiso, = = *

The strong easterly winds which
prevailed for some time after starting,
forced the vessel considerably to the
westward of the nsual track of vessels
bound for the  South’ American ports.
All went well, however, until the night
of the 4th of Murch. Capt. Knowles
had taken fair ohservation daily, and
on the night in question, s posa(i him-
self’ at least sixteen or eighteen miles
from any land.  An hour after mid-
night he discovered breakers npon the
lee bow. The helin was put hard
down, but the slip miss-stayed, and
while wearing, struck upon a sunken’
coral reef, and soon fell over on 'her
side and bilged. A heavy surf broke
aver the ship, and it became evident at
once that she must be lost. Her top-
masts were cut away, to ease her as
much as possible, but all efforts to re-
lieve her materially, failed.

Daylight at last revealed their posi-
tion, and showed that the vessel had
struck the reef surrounding Ocona, a
very low lagoon island, a mile and a
half’ or two miles in eircumference, the
reef” extending in some places two
miles from the shore. Soon sfter day-
light, the boats were gut out and all
hands landed, ¥n the course of the
day the Captain succeeded in getting
his nautical instruments and a sapply
of provisions ashore. During the ten
days following they were unable to get
to the wreck more than twice, in con-
scquence of the surf, While upon the
island Capt. Knowles made very care-
ful observations, from which he ascer-
tained that Ocona lies 16 miles east of
the position aseribed to it on the latest
English charts, by shich he had navi-
gated the ship. To this error of the
chart—which Capt. Knowles 18 confi-
dent will be slso exposed by the officers
of the sloop-of-war Vandalia, soon—
the loss of the Wild Wave is sattribu.
ted.

Upon the 14th of March, started in
his life-boat, with his first mate, Mr.
James F. Bartlett, of Binghampton, N.
Y., and five men, for Piteairn’s Island,
75 miles to the sonthward, expecting to
find relief there, not to behad at Ocona,
which is out of the nsnal track of ves-
scls in any trade. When he left, the
ship had not broken up, and the Capt.
got out his specie and carried it down
with him. Pitcairn’s Island, it will be
remembered, is a fertile and pleasant
island, only four miles in ¢ircumterence,
which was settled, many years ago, by
the mutineers of the British naval briz
Bounty. It has long been a favorite
stopping place for whalers, and the
Captain went there in hopes of meet-
ing some one of them who would carry
himself and his men to the Sandwich
Islands.

Arriving at the Island in forty-eight
hours, he found it nninhabited, the set-
tlers having been removed to Norfolk
Island. In landing, the life boat was
stoved and ruined. Of course the un-
fortanate men were now without a boat
of any deseription, and had no tools
with which to” construct one. There
seemed to be nothing for them to do
but possess themselves in patience un-
til next February or March, when they
might hope for succor by the whaling
fleet bound np the Pacific. The island |
abounds in tropical fruits’ which, with |
goats and chickens left by the settlers,

romised abundant support meantime.

o the captain fitted up a deserted
tenemcent, and made himself as com-
fortable as possible. An old gun-bar-
rel picked up on the island was mounted
upon s rude stock, so that one man
could fire it with a mateh while aimed
by another. In this dual fashion the
goats were brought down for meat.

In walking abont the deserted set-
tlement one day, they found old rusty
toals, consisting of a few axes, plancs
and augurs. With these the Captain
determined to build a boat to get away
with, and the party procceded at onece
to carry the plan into execution. Of
course it was no small undertaking, for
they had. no saws, nor rigging, nar
iron. work for fastenings. went
into the woods, however, with their

axes, hewed a single plank out of each |

until the whole was ready ta
ma,t.her. In the meantime l.he,; fb::;

a few nails, and burned a couple of|

houses to get more. With these and
wooden pins, they fastened the vessel,
and in.

three days had it
to lannch, a trim-looking, dmnghrﬂ

schooner, thirty feet in length. F\m d

a quantity of condemned

the | Knowles, his mate and two men

abundance of water.
sailors, fearful of the craft, |
to remain where they were.

urntshed ih‘ 14

After three week's effort th
jerked goat's meat, chickens, fruit, a
fewcans, of preserved meats, and an

sail from Piteairn’s on the 3d Jul

Tahiti. in A
The first night ont

to the @-i"a"'m ﬂuyl
make Oecona. - bore
cordingly for the '

miles fram Pilclird'a'
rived safely an the 5 August. Herp
they foind the United States sloop-o
war Vandalia, Commander Sinclair,
who immediately under way for
Tahiti, to get wood and water, and
roceeded thence to the rescue of the

ild Wave's erew remsining on Ocona
and Piteairn’s.  To Tabiti sapllhl

and his companions slso proceeded.
:‘he mate ':en} with the Vaudalia on'
er errand of merey, and Captain
Knowles was carried by the French.
frigate Eurydice to Honolula, whencs
he started for San Francisco on a mer-
chant schooner, arriving here on the
28th September, bringing his eolors
and his specie with him. He starts
for home to-day, as already stated, and’
carries the first news of his ship which
has renched the East since last spring.
His family who live at Cape Cod, have
long since given np all glenpe of ever
hearing from him, s he learmed from
his friends here. He is evidenntly an

intelligent and honorable | emsn,.
and his misfortune command the sym-

pathy of the San Franciso merchants
and shippers, 8

Plea for Moles.

Hoggz, the Ettrick ob-
served that on lands tenanted by the
mole, the foot-rot in sheep was much
less prevalent than where they had
heen extirpated.  An intelligent farm-
er in the South of writes :

“From long and attentive observa-
tion, I feel satisfied that no animal is
!:g;:; bc;l:ﬁcial in its clllikl‘)g than the
mole. e farmer, I think, ignorantly
and wantonly destioys them. Were
he ta reflect a little, and make a few
observations, he would, in most
proteet and not destroy them, as
are very interesting assistants to his
labors. They destroy the wire worm,
and all kinds of grabs, and so beneficial
is this, that I have seen many fields of

corn greatly injured if nét
by the moles not being rﬂ&
werk in them, I pever allow them to

be teapped.  Year beforelast I had a
field of wheat in which the moles were
busily at work. I was anxious to pre-
serve them, but in my absence, a
neighboring  mole-catcher en
them. Exactly at the 'place
which they were removed, and for
an acre further into the feld, the wire-
worm entirely destroyed my wheat. I
made it m iness to examine m
places in the peighborhood where the
traps were set. one field 1 saw
eight traps in an area of one acre.
I examined the place, and found the
worm at the foot of slmost every plant.
Several other fields where were
aeté:nd with the same results.®

me time , L was with
a friend over ‘sg;eld, mdm=
that it would grow nothing on scecount
of the wire-worm. I told him to get
moles. “Why,” said he, * we can't
keep them ont of it; we destroy quan-
tities of them every " T sa
“Don’t destroy them.” He took m
advice, and let the moles mind lﬁz
own business; and since that the field
has borne excellent crops. This may
be new to some of your readers,—dm.
Agriculturist. )

Although we are convineced thas
young men would rather let their mo-
thers choose their hose than sheir
wives, yet we take our chaoce in re-
publishing the following good advice,
At ull events some of our fair readers
may mend their manners byit:

% Now, John, listen: to me, for I sm.
older than yon, or I eoulda
mother, Never do you ma

woman, John, befo
trived to
she lives, at

up on the island, they made

canlk the seams as well as
the schooner. 2 sail of
at Piteair’s, red
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